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2. 

0  Jesu,  most  highest,  oh,  why  wast  Thou  lying 

Born  in  a  manger,  so  poor  and  so  low. 
Thy  birth  to  redeem  us  God's  love  was  supplying 

So  at  Thy  Name  each  head  and  knee  must  bow. 
We  bless  Thee  and  worship,  we  love  and  adore, 

We  praise  with  joy  Thy  birth  to  proclaim. 
Let  men  and  angels  sing  for  ever  more, 

Jesu  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 
(3) 
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Mer-ry,  mer-ry Christmas  bells,     Christmas   bells! 
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2  Angels  sang  the  story, 
Skies   were   filled  with   glory, 
Shepherds,  Kings   came   hieing 
Where  that  babe  was  lying. 


3  Now  we   too   come   singing, 
Birthday   gifts   Thee  bringing, 
Loving  hearts  out-pouring, 
Christ   child,  Thee    adoring. 
(5) 
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Eve  -  Ding  spreads  her  twink-ling  shades,  Hearts   are    leap  -  ing    high  with     joy. 
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Good  cheer!  good  cheer!  'tis  Christmas  eve, The  stars  shine  clear,  our  homes  we    leave. 
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2  Long,  long  have  tarried  all  the  days 

Told  ere  we  hailed  this  happy  night ; 
Hastening  forth  with  songs  of  praise, 
Flock  within  these  portals  bright. 
Good  cheer  !  good  cheer  !  'tis  Christmas  eve, 
Who  enter  here,  no  sigh  shall  heave. 

3  Hark,  hark,  the  mellow  organ  peals  ! 

Soft  'midst  the  green  the  tapers  shine. 
Lordly  our  tree  its  wealth  reveals ; 
Sweet  the  odours  of  the  pine. 
Good  cheer  !  good  cheer  !  'tis  Christmas  eve, 
Of  all  the  year,  now  who  could  grieve  ? 


4  Far,  far  in  Bethlehem  away, 

Sleeping  while  shepherds  knelt  to  see, 
Jesus  in  Mary's  bosom  lay, 

Born  this  night  for  you  and  me. 
Good  cheer  !  good  cheer  !  'tis  Christmas  eve, 
With  love  sincere,  this  we  believe. 

5  Glad,  glad  the  Christ-child  makes  our  lot, 

Carolling  to  our  homes  we  go  ; 
But  oh,  for  those  who  know  Him  not ! 

Sad  at  heart  with  want  or  woe. 
Good  cheer  !  good  cheer  !  'tis  Christmas  eve, 
Dry  sorrow's  tear,  the  poor  relieve. 


6  Loud,  loud  let   all  the   church   bells   ring, 
Raise  the   angelic   chaunt  again. 
"Glory  to   God   on   High,"  we   sing, 
"Peace   on   earth,  good  will  to   men." 
Good  cheer !    good  cheer !    'tis   Christmas   eve, 
0  Saviour   dear,  our  song  receive. 

*  The  enclosed  notes  may  be  omitted. 

|  If  preferred  the  prelude  may  be  used  between  the  verses. 
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2  The  walls  gleamed  white  of  David's  town 

In  starlight  shone  the  Syrian  sky, 
When  by  a  manger,  kneeling  down, 

The  Virgin  hushed  her  baby's  cry. 
He,  Son  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all, 

Lay  helpless  in  the  cattle  stall 
Sharing  in  human  infancy, 

Just  a  little  child  like  me. 
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3  0  wonderful !     How  strange  and  sweet 

To  stand  about  our  Christmas  tree, 
And  still  the  angel  song  repeat 

That  told  of  Christ's  nativity. 
A  living  heart  of  love  1  bring 

As  Christmas  gift  unto  my  King 
Whose  birth  in  such  humility 

Blessed  each  little  child  like  me. 


Sing  Songs  of  3o?< 


(JEG  ER  SAA  GLAD  HVER  JULE  KVELD.) 

Arranged  by  Harvey  B  Gaul. 


Andante  cantabile. 


8 


■^— ^ — ^ 


>^r 


* *- 


Sing  songs  of    joy,  'tis  Christmas  Eve,  On 


■--  >■ 


B  . 

P    - 


s-= 


S3 


I  x  J         i  I    ;  n     ■  1 


I  B 


r    g  i  «j 


*^= 


~?»— i        -i 


y 


'   — » — / 


i=^S 


this    day  Christ  was     born The    an  -  gels  sing      in  Heav'n  a-bove    To 


"- 


£ 


N   4 


ng • — ~—+    m    ■  ». 


^      -»-    *    •_i-- 


=  _5. 


"i^K 


iJS£ 


S 


jz*: 


S 


rail.  , 


:*—+■ 


tell     us     of     God's    love. 


V-    .- 


. 


~ 


^ 


Copyreght,  /<?/s,  />v  7^*-  //    IC 

(10) 


SING  SONGS  OF  JOY. 


j 


Sop.  a  tempo.' 


*=3P 


^— * 


*     * 


Tenor,  r,        V  ♦      ^J f      V 

Oh   bless  -    ed     birth  -  day,  God     with  man,      0    Moth  -   er      full        of 


u== 


at=^ 


**^ V     m     '    V 


^— * **^r 


HjJ 


=*=S= 


3E=^=pr 


i=E 


i 


iMi 


p 


grace, 


PH 


0    bless 


ed      Sav  -  iour  come 


to  earth 
I 


ro 

V 


Pi 


**-+ ^f 


■»- iT 


@f 


-*— #- 


ife?Et 


P 


raH. - 

-I +-e?==F 


Adagio. 


/7\ 


— m m — m — m — » ■ — : ^- 

=9 — *  *  »  :   <i^ 

save      our  fal    -     lea     race 

S   H 


353: 


^=^ 


+    *-Jf3 


*=3EE*E 


fe 


^^5 


(11) 


SING  SONGS  OF  JOY. 


Alto 


Tenor 


^J> 


«=^ 


~~r — 


m^m 


Bass. 


To  Thee    let    age    aod  childhood  sing  With  an  -  gels  in     the    height,....      To 

height,  the  height, 


ft     'j=g-      «    -EEg3j=5=  =g=J==3=n<=-T|—  ^jEg:z*izrrt: 


Thee       all     vir  -    tues  doth      be-  long,      All    glo   -    ry,  laud,    and      might. 

*    •    * 


:  - 


s^=  :  : 


*=f 


m:\\ 


r^r 


M 


r* 


•--'< 


.N 


I  f 


l  ' 


II 


r-r 


^    /  ~.  j.  -J    /-'    jii 


r 


r  '  :• 


i:.;ii 


(12) 


r 


r^r 


Moderate. 


s^^ 


E~!S3: 


£be  Belle  are  (Tbiming. 

(DET  KIMER  NU  TIL  JULE  FEST.) 

Arranged  by  Harvey  B.  Gaul. 


n 


con  espress. 


Pi^ 


1.  The   bells      are 

2.  The    bells      are 

I  i 


H^ 


pp 


VU=¥%T- 


rj£- 


2 


t=t£=$ 


PP 


§ra 


fek. 


iSj 


m 


*> 


chim 
chim 


-3&2L 


ing    Christ 
ing    Christ 

I        K 


mas       eve,     They're 
mas  -  tide,     They're 


chim 
chim 


o 


ing       for 
ing      glad 


that 


r\ 


^3t 


fcfc 


^te= 


zz 


±3 


S 


fF^ 


HI 


JfesL 


K* 


H 


£2 


:q- 


Copyright,  igij,  bv  The  //•  W.  C>  ay  Co. 

(18) 


K 


THE  BELLS  ARE  CHIMING. 


£ 


V=±=* 


^^— r 


J     # 


==b 


3=^ 


low     -      ly       Child,       Who     came      from  Heaven        to      dwell  on 

for  the       year,       They    chime         of       Him        who    came  to 


^-J 


ttt 


;:' 


-* 


^E 


* r 


3 


6 


^ 


^^ 


ry. 


»    0 


r  r 


s 


-* — *- 


hi 


m 


• M. 


^ 


B§=£ 


?f 


?2I£ 


r* 


-* — t — i — 

1  fr 


fS 


^=t^ 


-  * 


molto  rit. 


1 


II 


r 


earth 
save. 


In        joy 
That       Ho 


and        peace       and 


iy 


££=£: 


'    ^ 


te 


■ 


Babe        w< 

I 


mer 
hold 


cy  mild, 

most        dear. 


o 


II 


molto  rit. 


=st= 


/TN 


S3 


— 


r 


-fs 


r 

(H) 


I 


©bt  poor  anfc  Crippleb  Cbilbren,  come* 

(HER  KAMMER  DINE  ARME  SMAA.) 
Allegro  moderate.  Arranged  by  Harvey  B.  Gaul. 


^=U—A l=t 


^=^ 


:&£ 


chil-dreo,  come,  Your  Christ  is  born  this  hap  -  py  day,    He    comes  to   help  the 


& 


fT 


f 


:-?3BE? 


J  J  J  J 


i^J. 


-^    -*-    -oL 


5 


3=* 


1 — r 


*    * 


rt£. 


xz 


worn    and     sad,  With    glad-ness    he     will     show 


the 


t 


way. 


S: 


m—m        *m  m 


r 


Copyright ',  19/5,  by  The  H.  IV.  Gray  Co, 
(15) 


OH,  POOR  AND  CRIPPLED  CHILDREN,  COME. 

molto  rit. 


Tauo.  I       r  |       i 

He    comes  to  aid  the     low  -  ly  folk,  He  comes  to  help  the    sick  and  weak.  Ho 


Tenor.   \ 


I         I       J 


Jt    .# 


+    > 


rit 


#  & 


±=* 


a. 


SS: 


*i 


it 


S 


Bass.  He    comes  to     aid         low    -  ly  folk, 


I     I 


So/o  stop.  "" 


-• m- 


at=* 


A_J pss,. 


-m — m 


If. 


*'•-' 


1 J #  -*  #    -     -     '  *  *  J  '       J  *  • 


i 


P 


-1 L 


fe^ 


i^H 


M      4 


*>—*—? 


or3^ 


#     -*- 


f^tr 


san-nas     to   that      Ho  -  ly  Child,  Go    forth,  glad  world,  the    Child     to       seek 


■P  V  f    'CH+H^ 


r 


i^^fe^ 


CT  s  erf  f  rr  -  - 

i  i:^  foil1  iJr:i 

(16) 


